MY   AFRICAN   NEIGHBOURS

who carried babies did not come near me, and although I
must admit that this chagrined me, I fully appreciated the
motives of their caution.

There was in the tribe a young but nearly full-grown
lady who, so I am bound to suppose, must have been a very
Helena of beauty from a cynocephalic point of view. She
stood rather high, was elancee^ clean-limbed, and the ex-
pression of her long face reminded me of that of many
humans whom I have known, and also of some dachshunds
and fox-terriers of my past acquaintance. To her a young
male, slightly larger than she was and a little heavier in
bulk, paid marked attention. He was obviously very fond
of her and she of him, but their courtship was objected to
and in the most energetic manner interfered with by one of
the old chiefs, by far the largest and fiercest-looking of the
whole lot. Whenever he discovered that those two were
together he charged them instantly and separated them,
hustling away, to an accompaniment of fearful growls, the
swain who, poor fellow, was not physically strong enough
or else had not the moral courage to oppose adequate
resistance to these onslaughts.

I imagined at the start that here was a case of jealousy
between rival claimants for the favour of the same lady;
but the fact that the old leader only rarely joined the young
lady's company when she was alone, and the comparative
tameness of the scuffles, which showed little of the savage
and bloody character which fights between amorous rivals
usually assume, and to me looked rather like the authori-
tative interference of one entitled to command, gradually
led me to believe that the relations between the large
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